TUMBLING  IN  THE   HAY
It was my turn. I didn't want to let Birrell in
for all the irreverence.
" I was just telling Birrell when you came along,
sir, that the lingual can move masses and can make
wars and found cities."
"By wagging the tongue it wags the world, so
Ouseley says."
The professor grew silent so suddenly that it
amounted to a gasp,
" Do you believe that, Birrell ?"
"Well, sir, allowing for Ouseley's poetic imagination."
"The lingual nerve is entirely sensory," said the
professor with emphasis, as he somewhat abruptly
went away*
" Now we're boiled," said Birrell sadly.
"Yes,"  I  agreed.    "It was  a  bad  break.    I'm
sorry for letting you in for it.    What nerve does
move the tongue, anyway ?    One would think from
its name that it was the lingual."
"Names in anatomy are put in to mislead us,"
Birrell thought. "Let us ask Williams when he
comes in for the foot."
Instead of lifting man above the beasts as I thought,
the lingual nerve has filled him up with wine, spirits
and beer for consumption on the premises, so to speak,
and brought him down at times. Store Street and
Vine Street can witness to its being " entirely sensory."
A nerve of taste indeed 1
" I bet a bob that I will get the blooming nerve
in the next exam. McNought never forgets. Read
the book to me, Birrell. And for heaven's sake
don't re-light that pipe. Remember what the Pro-
fessor of Physiology says about slow-burning tobacco."
McNought may be a great anatomist, but he never
noticed the mistake in his print of Rembrandt's
"Anatomy Lesson" where the flexors of the hand are
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